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* 18 Traniſlation has been com- 


pleated above two months; but, as the 


benefits had commenced at the winter 


Theatres, the Tranſlator thought it too 


late to ſecure it's repreſentation there. 
It was therefore offered to Mr. Colman, 
who received it with his uſual atten- 


tion and politeneſs; but was compel- 


led to decline performing it, on hearing 
that it was already advertiſed for repre- 
 Jentation at Covent-Garden Theatre. 


Under theſe circumſtances, the tran- 
Nator ventures to give it to the public: 


aware, indced, that the joſtling race our 
dramatic tranſlators run in Ce at. 


ſucceſsful picces from Paris, has urge 


her to a haſty tranſlation; and not un- 
con ſcious that a piece, the chief merit 
of which conſiſts in pantomimical ſitu- 
ations, (though perhaps moſt ſtrictly 
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theatrical æra) is not wholly calculated 
for the cloſet of criticiſm. If, howe- 
ver, this tranſlation ſhould afford an 
evening's amuſement to any of thoſe 
perſons whoſe elevated fituations are 


- adorned. by their patronage of the ſci- 
ences, and who have lately extended 


that patronage, to a. ſcience the * 


elegant and moral theatrical re 


3 z or, ſhould it beſtow any hine 


. towards improving the entertainment 


which the Manager of Covent-Garden 
propoſes to give to the Public; the views 
of the cranlator will be fly anſwered. 
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. 
SCENE. A Street in Liverſodl. 
Enter Colonel Ambuſh, and Sir Charles Daſhyood. 


: Col. Ambufb. 8 IR Charles, I lov'd your uncle; he 
| was my old triend ; for thirty years 
did we live in the ſtnaeft intimacy, If you make as 
ood an uſe of the eſtate you are come to take poſſeſe 
2 of as he did, you will obtain the love of all ho- a 
neſt men - let that be 7 reward. As tomy niece—ꝓ¾ 
you mult excuſe me ' -  . 
Sir Charles Have pity upon me, colonel 31 love | 
her to diſtraction. == | 
Cal, Anbuſb. She muſt be a plaguy good ſhot then; i 
for you have ſeen her but twice, af Thai 5 blicx. 
Sir Charles. A look has es he fate of my fu- 
ture 0 B 
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Col. Ambuſh. You are compos'd of combuſtib'e mat- 


ter. But, briefly, Sir, my word is engaged to Captain 


Hooker: he is the fon of a man who yielded not in 
worth to your uncle himſelf, Had I ſeen you before 
my honour was pledged, perhaps hh 
Sir Charles. When does this Captain Hooker arrive? 
Col. Ambuſb. L have a letter 1 him, informing 
me that, the Rupee Indiaman, which he commands, is 
in the Roads, and that he propoſes dining with me to- 
day. | 
| Sir Charles. T wiſh be was at Calcutta, with all my 
ſoul !- Neceſſity alone could have compelled me to this 
abrupt declaration. If I heſitate I loſe your niece. 
Col. Ambuſh. I am pain'd, Sir, Charles, at what I've 
heard; you may believe that, under different circum- 
ſtances, I ſhould have preferred you to any man: but 


my word is ſacred. If, indeed, my niece lov'd you 


I have, as I told you, determined never to thwart 
her inclinations. My friendſhip ſhall never render me 
unjuſt, | 
Nir Charles. She cannot remain inſenſible to the pu- 
rity, the ardour, of my paſſion. At "leaſt, colonel, 
retard this fatal match; give me time to convince her 
of the ſincerity. of my affeQion, and leave me, at leaſt, 
the hope of making her one day a partaker of it. 
Col. Ambuſh, My niece does not know you. 
Sir Charles. We ſhall ſoon be acquainted. 
Col. Ambuſh. Not if I can help it, I promiſe you. 
Sir Charles. You know my-circumſtances, Sir—Give 


me the lovely Lucinda along, I atk no portion with her. 


Col. Ambuſh. You diſtreſs me, Sir Charles, in com- 


| 2 me to inform you, that I muſt poſtpone the 


% 


martiage of my niece. 
Sir Charles, This is cruel, colonel. ard 
Col. Ambuſh, Aſter the ceremony, Sir, your viſits 
will confer equal honour and pleaſure, | 
Sir Charles, After the ceremony !—you drive me to 
deſpair. ' Colonel, you do not ſuſpe& what I am ca- 
| -.- 


ppineſs of ſeeing you at that houſe till after the 
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Col. Ambuſh. Why, what will you do? & 


- Sir Charles, What will I do!—that's more than I 
can anſwer : but there's nothing I would not attempt 
to break off this curſed match. a | Pt 
Col. Ambuſh. Ha! ba! ba! | 
Sir Charles: You do not know me. 
Col. Ambuſh. What, circumvent an old ſoldier! . - 
Sir Gharles. Do not defy me. 


Col. Ambuſh, Vil meet you in the field, Sir Charles 


—nay, I am ſo eaſy as to what you can do, that! pro- 
miſe you my niece, if you deceive me. : | 
Sir Charles. Really! 

Col. Ambuſh. Upon my honour! 7 

Sir Charles, Bravo, colonel II declare open war. 

Col. Ambuſb. With all my heart; but attend to the 
articles. The captain ſhall marry her to-morrow, 
therefore your operations muſt be brief—you have only 
till midnight. | 


Sir Charles. Till midnight only ! The time is ſhort ' 


to be ſure, but a coup-de-main ſhould not get cold. 


Cul. Ambuſh. Sir Charles, do not diſgrace me by 


comwon mRar.euvres. 


Ou. | : 
Col. Anbuſo. Employ every thing—but violence. 
Sir Charles. You cannot ſuſpe@ me of that. 


Col. Ambuſh. Recollect, Sir Charles—Pm uſed to 


ſtratagems—a veteran. : 


Sir Charles. (With gaiety) Well then, colonel, your 


niece is mine, if I find means to inform her of my 
ſentiments, and induce her to approve them. 
Ci. Ambuſh, No, no, I do not fay chat. 

Sir Charles. What then ? 18 N 

Col. Ambuſh, Why, Sir, you muſt undertake what, 
in my ſimple apprehenſion, will be a little difficult. 
no leſs than to take Lucinda off from that very houſe, 
with her own will, and againlt the knowledge of her 
fool. of an uncle, N 
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Sir Charles. A mere nothing. *?) 

Col. Ambuſh. Egad} this fellows | impudence 
alarms me. I muſt ſtep into the houſe to ſee whetlier 
Lucinda is there yet—Plague on it! he has a very for- 


midable air. (A4fide.) Remember, no force, of "IJ 
Sir Charles.) 


Sir Charles.) Good bye to you, uncle. , 

. Cot. Ambuſh. Uncle !—hem! hem !—I am afraid 

I! - "you've miſtaken the door through which you ſhould' 

enter my family.—Sir Charles Daſhwood, er ſer 
- vant, 


[Ex. t Col. Ambuſy into his own bouſe 


Sir Charles, ſolus. 


| What a buſineſs have I undertaken ! I ſhall look 2 f 
foundedly fooliſh to be beaten at laſt. I muſt have 
recourſe to the prolific genius of Mr. Bronze, and to 
the uni n power of— gold. | RE | 

Enter Bronze. 3 


Bronze. Have you ſcen the colonel, Sir J 
Sir Charles, Ee has juſt left me 
Bronge. And I my Leitice, Sir. I am mad with joy, 


Sir, after three years abſence, to find my. Lettice ; 
ſound-hearted. 


| Sir Charles, 1 have aſked him for his niece. 
| | Bronze. I have made intereſt in your favour with 3 
his niece's maid. 
Sir Charles. He has refuſed me. 
i]! - Bronze. And my poor little Lettice deſpairs of kein 
ſerviceable to you. 

Vir Charles, Confuſion ! 

Bronze. We bave made ſome Bst diſcoveries, it 0 
ſeems. 
Sir Charles 1 was piqued at bis refuſal, and almoſt. 
I} told him that I would carry his niece off. | 
. ., Bronze, A pretty opening! 

Sir Charles. He has promiſed her to me, if I ſuc- 


.ceed—But ſeems thoroughly to TE on bis fore- 
* 


PPP 


Bronge. 
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- And you. on my geniur: 

Sir Charles. Exactly: 

- Bronze, It was bad policy, Sir, ts tell him your i in- _ 
tentions. 

Sir Charles, 1 not myſelſ at the moment. 


Bronze. There is ſo much trouble in — even 


the unſuſpicious. 
guard 
Sir Charles. And an old ſoldier too 


But, to ſurprize a man on his 


" Bronze. Who has played tricks in his time, L war- : 


rant him. 

Sir Charles. I ſaid it to frighten him—he did nothing 
but laugh at me. 

Bronze. (With anger. ] Laugh at you ! Very pretty ! 


Mie muſt contrive, that he may not laugh lat. Let= | 


tice is ours. 

Sir Charles. But your Lettiee is not the r ſervant 
in the houſe ? 

Bronze.” No, unfortunately. - The colonel's family 
conſiſts of five perſons —Firft, an old invalid, more 
the friend than ſervant of his maſter; not to be 
bought—A porter, as deaf as a beetle; a mere non- 
entity My Lettice, at your ſerviee— The colonel's 


valet, a conceited puppy, we ſhall never attach to 


.us—And an ancient houſekceper, who is worthy, as 
Lettice tells me, to be a Spaniſh duenna. She has 
juſt ſeen Lettice and me together. That alone is 
enough to ſhut the doors againſt us for ever. 

Sir Charles. We mutt have her, at all events, 

Bronze. Or get rid of her—at all events. -  - 

Sir Charles. We had better gain en ſey Loft 
things to her. 

Bronge. She is old. (Shaking bis bead. ) 

(Sir Charles chinks bis purſe.) 

Bronze. She is our's, Sir. —Sir—Sir—here is 
your object —the very fair-one I deſcribed—Courage, 
Sir, : leave you to the ſeduction of a chicken of ſixiy- 
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four—a pleaſant taſk !—while I recruit my powers of 
ies over a glaſs of Lancaſhire ale. 
| | * Exit Bronze. 
Sir Charles „ ſolus. © | 
'Thefe old girls are confoundedly muliſh !—This 
good lady bas not the mildeſt countenance I ever ſaw. - 
Enter Martha. (She crofſes the 44 eto enter tbe 


2 colonels houſe, and fearcbe s her packe el for the Rey.) 
Sir Charles; My dear! 25 | 


Martha. Sir! 
Sir Charles, Are not vou a ſervant to Colonel Am- 


buſh? 


Martha. Servant, Sir ? I amhis houſekeeper. | 
| (Bridling. ) 

or” Chartes. You are very pretty, wy dear. . 

Martha. I have been, Sir. 


Sir Charles. Have been! You are the prettieſt 
woman in Liverpool now ! 7 


- Martha. Thank you for your compliment, Sir; £ 


3h but—— (Returns to the deor.) 


Sir Charles. One word with you, my love ; one 


Word. I have de e ge very ante 


to ſay to you. 

Martha. (Returning, Afide:) Ad's my liſe 1 this is 
certainly the maſter of that jackanapes Who was 
talking with Lettice. No as ox in the wind — I' 
give it him, I warrant me ! ell, Sir? 


Sir Charles. You look out of temper, my love. 


Martha. Tis my humour, Sir. | 

Sir Charles. This air, now, does not become 2 ſace 
naturally fo fweet, fo mild, as your's. . 

Martha. Your coaxing deceitful ways won't work 


upon me, Sir. I am old and ugly now ; and, what's 
more, I know it. | | 


Fir Charles. No; upon my ſoul ! 


Martha. You are a Jover! I know you by * 

wheedling air: but bope nothing ſrom me. 
Sir Charles. Yet I might hope, if you, my love ly 
creature, *rould ſecond me. | 
Martha. 


K 2 ad * * 
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Martha, What do you take me for, Sir? 


Sir Charles. For a girl of a r. e liven. 
ow. ſweet they 


mg; guineas in this e 
Tound ! 


Martha, Oh ! oh ! we are come to the point at laſt! 
Sir Charles.” You accept them, then? 


Martha. No, Sir! I want _ ! and whget6s 


not want ſhall never tempt me to a baſe action. 


Sir Charles. The devil! There is but ene old we 


man in the world proof againſt gold and flattery, 12 
my curſed ſtars muſt reſerve her for me! 


Colonel Ambuſh appears at his door. 


Col. Ambuſh. Martha with our young L 1 
muſt liſten. 


Martha. ( Ironicalh.) 1 pity. you from my. ſoul ! 
Ton are deeply in love with my young lady, then? 

Sir Charles. (Perceiving the colonel.) The colonel ! 
* ſhall alter my mode of attack, then ( Ade) I did 
not, I muſt. confeſs, expect the reception I have met 
with from you. 

Martha, And yet, Sir, it was very Ae 


Sir Charles. Your manner of thinking delights me. 
Martha, Really ? 


Sir Charles, I am hap y you have thrown off all 


diſguiſe with me, and ſhewn n as you really 


are. 


_ Gol. Ambuſh. C Aſide.) O! ho ! is it ſo? 


Sir Charles. They told me very different things of 


yo Martha. There are ſuch evil tongues. 


Sir Charles. (With warmth.) Continues always the 


fame. 

Martha. J hope, Sir, I ſhall never change. 

Sir Charles, Th he colonel, I am ſure; does not believe 
this of you. - 

Martha. I don't know why he ſhould expect other- 
wiſe. 
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Sir Charles. All you wiſh is the welfare of his 
niece; Which is a ſure mark of your attachment to 
him. —Give me leave to offer you this purſe as a re- 
ward for your honeſty, n | 
Martha. Sir! V | 

Sir Charles, Take it, take it. I venerate your 
way of thinking, and *tis but right I ſhould acknow- 


ledge it—but—l confeſs I was taught to expect your 


conduct would be very different to what it js. 
Martha. What grounds had I given for ſuch con- 


jeQures ? 


Sir Charles, Whatever they were, they were unde- - 


ſerved : for, by Heavens! you are a lovely creature. 


Martha. You're a madman, I am ſure. 
Sir Charles. You have made me ſo—you—you—- |. 


 (Embraces her with ardour.) 


Martha. What are you doing ?— Have done, Sir * 


have done, I beg. 


Sir Charles. H you knew how happy 1 am to have, 


met you] am ſure of ſucceſs —Ah; colonel ! colonel! 
. Where are you now? m_ | 


Col. Ambuſh.” (Advanting.) HereamT! - 
Sir Charles, (With apparent confuſton.) Good Hea- 
vens we are ruined !—My.dear creature, he has 
heard alt! . Bnet) RT ORD "STI | 

Col. Ambiſh. Yes, yes, he has heard all. 


_ © Martha. Very well; ſo much the better. 


Col. Ambuſh. How ! ſo much the better! © 
Sir Charks, I am diſtracted! We did not think you 
To „ e — I forget her name —is very much 


attached to you, I aſſure you —Are you not, Madam? 


and is proof againft all corruption. I offered her 
Col. Ambuſh, Ves, Iſaw what you offered her, and 
with what meek forbearance ſhe underwent the pro- 
ceſs. Sir Charles Daſhwood=—Confounded ! | 
Martha. What a pother! | 
Col. Ambuſh. Why, how now, boldface ! but no 
matter; I diſebarge you this moment, | 

Martha, What, Sir! | 
LY = 


THE MIDNIGHT HOUR, - 1 
Col. Ambuſh. You never ſet ſoot in that houſ- 
again. But you'll not mind that. Sir Charles, there, 
will give you an aſylum, 5 | 
Martha, Will you hear me, Sir ? Cabos 
Col. Ambuſb, Not a word: I have more wit than 
you think for. Call to-morrow, and Pl! pay you 
your wages. 3 
Martha. You are deteived. | 
Sir Charles.  (Coolly) She ſays true. 
Col. Ambuſh. At your age, too, to play the Tom- 
boy! Are you not aſhamed, Martha? Don't you 
bluſh ? dar Longht to have expected it.— That II 
Van old ſoldier, ſhould rely on your fidelity ! But I 
lye, I never did rely on it. No, Madam; it is now 
thirty-five years that I have had this ſuſpicion lurking 
in my heart. Go, you old wretch, never Jet me ſee 
your. delicate ſeatures again. I don't think. there's 
another man in the world will bribe you in the ſame - 
manner; ſo make the moſt of it, you old harridan ! 
Martha. (Enraged.) And you will take things 
wrong | Very well—very well. I am hippy, Sir, to 
tell you, chat Miſs Lucinda daes nat care a ſarthing 
for the captain, and that we ſhall find means to ac» 


uaint her with this gentleman's love; and that! 


all find means to teach you, that a perſon like me is 
not to be offended with 1mpunity : for in lofing me, 
you loſe your good Genius, | N E 
Col. Ambuſh. My evil Genius rather; the horror 


and deteſtation of a ſober family: 


Martha. You are an old madman, 

Col. Ambuſh. You are an audacious, ſcandalous, 
old harridan, that—that—I abandon. to her evil 
courſes. a | 

Sir Charlts: But, colonel——— 3 ETC 8 ; 

Col. Ambuſb, No parley, Sir Charles—you are fairly 
beaten—I am a generous conqueror, however; and 
though 2 cannot poſſibly retreat with all the ho- 


nours of war, you have my full permiſſion to carry off 
your baggage. | Exit into his bouſe. 


vir 


— 


uůſeleſs animal! 
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Sir Charles. What a foul-mouth'd fellow this maſter 

ours is! 6 . 
Martha. Oh! oh! he ſhall pay for it; he ſhall 
pay for it, | warrant him. Yes, Sir, Il am determined 
II ſerve you, even againſt my own inclination, to be 
revenged on this old fool. You muſt get into the 


- houſe at all events; and the ſooner the better. The 


ſight of a pretty young fellow has a better effect than 


_ a whole. quire of love epiſtles ; and a Mau young 


fellow you are, that's the truth of it. Harkye, a 
thought has juſt popt into this noddle of mine; but 
'tis worth nothing, T dare fay—An old woman is an 


Sir Charles, True. But you are a girl ; what d' ye 
talk of old? Permit me—( Kiſſes ber.) The kiſs of 
Hebe Do, my dear good girl, tell me your thought. 
Martha, Leave me alone. to my revenge. Here, 


take the key of the door, which old Cunning, in his 


hurry, forgot to demand, Get into the houſe, ; ſhew 


Leon e make your plan known. The ice once 


broken, meet me immediately; I have another ſcheme 
in my bead, which Pl ſet about chis inſtant. If I do 
not make my old fool of a maſter repent his defiance 
of my rage, my name is not Winterbottom. | 


gw oh Bronze enters on tip · toe. 
_ Bronze, Well, Sir! . ES 
Sir Charles; She is ours, raſcal! therefore conduct 


her to my houſe. 


Bronze Ours ? Hunz 1A woman like this is a 


- treafure! She is ours ! Let me embrace her! Let 


me carry her in triumph ! (Takes her up in his arms) 
Here is the propitious ſtandard under which we 
march! The ſmiling promiſe of victory! | 

n [Exit Bronze with Mar thalin his arms. 


Sir Charles, Now, Fortune, be propitious. (Valais 


* 


 #be calonePs door and enters.) 
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Enter Colonel Ambuſh and Servants, 

Col. Anbuſb. Well, I am highly pleaſed to find you 
all ſo determined. Oh ! that jan Martha, to de- 
ſert me after twenty- five years 


lads, keep honeſt, and PII reward you. . 
Enter Sir Charles Da ſhwood, behind. 


Sir Charles. The devil! they are all there. I muſt 
conceal myſelf ſome where. (Enters the cloſet on the 
right of the audience.) e 

Peacock. Why has not Sir Charles ſome ſharp fel- 


: 


low in his ſervice, whoſe {ſchemes would be worth .. 


diſconcerting ? it would then be trick for trick. 


genius wou'd fire at the idea, and furniſh me with the 


means of taking him in his own fnare. 
Culverin. Can a man guard a fortreſs, and not a 
woman ? | | | 
Mole. There is ſomething going forward, What 
a terrible thing it is to be dea?! | 


Col. Ambuſh. But we are all here, and any body 
might ſlip into the houſe the while. a 


Culverin. Egad ! ſo they might. We muſt ſend 
Mole to his Ration. (Culverin males fign ta Mole to go 


down ſtairs and lock the door.) 


Mole. Oh! Shut the door !- Culverin anſwers by 


eg ns, and puſbes him.) 1 hear every thing with my eyes. 
| Boys Exit, very. ſlowly. 

Cal. Ambuſh, Culverin, you will ſtay below with 
Mole; you have good ears, and he has good legs; 
he'll run for you, and you'll hear for him. Poſt your- 
ſelves at the door, and don't let a foul into the houſe, 
unleſs they ſay, © Munny Begums, which is the watch- 
word for our friends. eee e 
Culwerin. Your honour may make yourſelf eaſy. 

T have not forgotten What a counterſign is. And the 
devil himſelf ſhould ſtand ſentry on the threſhold. till 


midnight, unleſs he were polite enough to ſay * Munny 
1 [Exit Culverin. 


Begums,” 


Cl. 


ervice! Well, my 


—_ — — * * 
* ” v 
/ Shad * * _— 1 \ oi 
„ * 4 
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Cl. Ambuſh. As for you, Peacock, I have long ſeen 
where you have caſt a ſheep's eye. Thwart but the 
projects of the baronet ; III give Lettice a portion, 
and you ſhall be married the ſame day as my niece, 
Peacock, Hufley ! don't that tempt you to be vigi- 

1 

Lettice,” Coxcomb (Agde. ) 2 | 

l. Ambuſh. Do you, Peacock, 80 to the quay, 
find out the captain, and bring him here, 

Peacock. What fort of a man, Sir, i Is he as to his : 


erſon ? 
Col. Ambuſh. Faith, I hive. not ſeen him ſince be | 


| was chriſtened, when 1 ſtood god-father to him. 


Peacuck. He is probably ſomewhat altered ſince 
that time. No ae truſt to my penetration to 
find him out. [Exit Peacock.” 

Col. Ambuſh. Here comes my niece. She's a pru- 
dent girl; and Im certain will be enraged. when The 
bears of Sir Charles's preſumption. 

Enter Lucinda. 


| Gu "led, Lucinda, come eher. You, no 
doubt, have a heart alive to inſult. | 
Leitice. To be Tone the has, or the ER not be a 
woman. . 
Cal Ambuſh. Prin, what wank you think of a giddy 
young Tpark, who would have the impudence to fall 
in love with you? j 
Lucinda. Oh that's a-crime that excludes all poſ- 


4 biff the: (ol of forgiveneſs. 


Who, on my oifukog him your band 


rs Should £272.09 to take you off by force, 


- Lucinda, Make yourſelf perfectiy eaſy, uncle. A 
man never takes a woman off unleſs ſhe is | thoroughly 
- willin 8. 


Cl. Antuſb. I flatter myſelf you would not be will- 


Wy 
wx inde. You müſt not make yourſelf too ſure of 
mat. 


* 


85 | N : 2 : 2 \ 
e | Be. | | c. | 
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22 
Cuil, Anbuſb. This is it indeed... - 1 
_ Lucinda. 5 ppoſe he ho uid pylleſs the art « of mak» 
ing me willi r 
7 abi Vou are joking, türe! 1. 
Lucinda. Not. I. indeed; Tam per fechy ſerious. A 
man muſt be diftraRedly i in love to undertake fo mad 


a'ſcheme ; ahd'tgere is n irreſiſtibly Hatter- 


ing in the idea of overtürning t e NW, 
on which-men found their boaſted f e * 
: Ambuſh: At all events K Thall provi OY 
nceidenty. . 
Lucinda. By u ſubj je ging me to conftraint- and con- 
tradiction, y will defeat your own ends. Contra. 


diQion's the 1004 of love, "5s \ like his' own | 


 bow!ſtting;"acquires freſh force refiftance. 

Col. Ambuſh. Ah you mall ſee. bow Pl outivit 
this young madman. 

Lucinda, What chen, be l Wing ue 58 be o 
What is he? Is he a man of faſhion 5 Is he handſome | 
—fenſt W e oo: of Sr Peer As 

Col. 2 That's Wire G pen mall We. 850 
Lucinda. There you are Wrong again,” M gh 
nation will give him a thoufand+ charms which be, 

perhaps, does not poſſeſs. I with I could but ſee him. / 
Col. Ambuſh, Be afſyred, you ſhall neither know 
him, nor ſee him, till you are Captain Hooker's wife. 

Lucinda. Harkye, uncle; yelterday 1 liked your 
captain very well for a huſband. Vou ropoſed him 
like a good uncle; and I, Hike a dutiful niece; ac- 
cepted him. +T day you force bim on ae, ag I 
reſett him. | 

Col. Ambuſh; Your follies Mis, in general, anal 
me; but at preſent, Lean diſpenſe with them, As I 
know your mind, Eſhall take the rounds of my gated 
| 1 and ſee that all wy poſts are ſecured. 1 

. „ eee Col. Alb. 
Enter vir Charles Daſtiwood from the claſet. 


— Charles.” (ged.) Now all -the powers of e 4 
| alſiſt me! 


- . 9 — 
= 9 
= 4 ? 
* * « «> 
, . 
% . * : 
= ” is . - 


i” Wee | 
ICI. Ambult)"Yativns;;" Sip benen Heng Vim, tx 
eee dbvft f return d . ½% ruſhes” up. 


10 the C0 lone s him the, counter 1 od 52 | * 
rag be wa Fon * . Be FT” 
1 Gor Mary's 3 —Madam1—I am Jour ; 


Rt —your—your=-ltay-m aker-—underſt —.— Madam, 
1 mk the een e i that you wers in 


hafte. 
Ambuſb.. (Alle 16” 5 1 pudence. wake 
me vg 2 Fob did e why. from impud , 18 


1 Sir Charles, L you are in haſte. by” yo ö 

19 53 Neve "We ſo in my life, I aue yow bi 
FE Col. Ambuſh. Let t e gentleman proceed. 1 65 
1 Fir Char £0 | What, an. GN. ſhape ane may 


ſpan, it. Fo 
E: 707 abs Hold, bold, Mr. Baymaker—you 
- no ſtay here, I promiſe +) RY 
- Sir Charles. My: 1 of taking 8 8 WG 
ala the vulgar mo Turn toward me, Madam 
do lift. your left arm up. (+ a ier Lovely 
creature! I have ſcatce. N tell you h how 
Col. Ambuſh. Hald, 18 4p; A pb 4. top ward. al 


Conia eee 
Lucinda. Sir . 1 41 


Sir Charles, (Kiſſing ber band.) ) Yeh rs 8 
1 whofadores bu. 5 3 

1&8 Col. Ambuſb.. (Separating. them.) My preſence don't 

Hi incommode you, I hope, Sir ? 5 | 

1 Sir Charles eſcapes. from the 8 returis 1 

TH 172 cinda, and kiſſes ber band ; the colonel catches 122 

| 128 again, and-condufts him bii/tly to the dior } x 
Vs Col. Ambuſh, Lucinda, and Lettice:' 301 

EE Gol: Ambuſh. Very pretty, indeed . Lou en 

| 


it 
— 6 
et 


8928 — 
hs 


3,7 „ 5 


| have let him gen!!! . 
ugbing.) Uncle, the r man's not amiſs ! 

$ Cal. Ambuſp. Suppoſe I confin'd him ih my own 

||. houſe !+ Here, Culverin 4 15 Foes the bottom y__ 


2 a 9 Lucinda 


N 
. | 

TX; ” 

- ” 

1 . 

- 

, W . - : 

— III = — —— 
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cinda. But, ſtop a moment, uncle. 

J. Ambuſh. Leave me 'alone.— dem, r, 

CulverineT ol he door. | 

2 Enter Mole, wry  ſogwhy, as uſual. | | 

fal, Culverin ſays you called, + 

Col. Amby 170 They baye fuffered him to pa now, 
Bawling in his ear.) What do you tay. I 

Mole, What do pw 5 

. Col, Ambuſh. The devil take 1. Froundre 1 (i 

ing him round Set you. gone. | 


Mols, They are all nad. [Exit Mele. 


"Co. Ambuſb. It's that raſcal Pak who. bas ber 
trayed. me 3 ; but Vil'make him ſuffer J a 


| Enter Peacock, running | 4A | 
 Poicdek: pee run like a „ 5 

Col. Ambyſh,, Oh ! oh !. you are here, are you, Sir 
' teach you to betray my malter, firrab ! (Can- 


ing bim. JE 344 . 
Pencoct. What the — ** as 3 this is 


_ the reward of fidelity wat: n who would not 


turn rogue? N 1 

- Col. Ambuſh. 1 know it all, bal! BEE NDS LS 
| Peacock. What do you know. ; 5/7 os 
Col. Ambuſh." He is but juſt gone: : 

- *Pencork.” It was him, then: 1 eught to have uf 
eQed it. 

: Cal Ambuſh. All ah! Pos: brought” you to your 

recolleQion, have I? You faw him, then, did you? 

Peacock. Yes, and felt him too, with a vengeance. 


He was going ont as I came in, and gave me a blow— | 
ſuch a blow—aht a man muſt 'have" received Two | 


know it's quality ! 8 


Lettice, To treat you in after ar you! 7 an for 


him—Oh ! that was inſufferable Y 
' Peacock.” What is it you all mean? This is enoagh 


to make a man run mad. One beats bim in the ſtreet, 


the other in the houſe; Where 22 muſt 1 Ste coo in 
"OL 1 A 


8 


. 
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Co. Anbuſh. Down, to your. poſt, and pleare th 
no one enters on any account Whatever. 73 
Peacock What, not even Captain Hocker? a 


Col. Ambuſh. Tounds! es, to be ſur Whar 
dave you ſeen him, then 1 10 5 


_ © Peacock, Yes, and knew bim aiealy by his ren 
and fi gure; he Would have come with me, but he 


Raid for two cheſts, of valuable goods from 77 


keg he bad order'd to be landed as a reſent for 
He'll be bere preſently. 1 


87 Aubuſb. Go to the door, and Gonk ſtir from it 


un he comes; but no miſtake! dom t let ſomebody 
elſe in for the captain. 


Peacock. Ten them bo deceive Peacock: 
nne bin Peacack. 


60 "Acibuſh, Lucinda, « iT, 14 | a 


” 


ICE (4. avork.)) You muſt own, uncle, that the. 


baronet is not-calculated to create diſguſt 
Cal. dmbulb; From whence youeonclade, no doubt, 


that you are in love with him 


Lucinda. Not ſo neither, uncle che 1 bonfeſe his 


ardour flatters my vanity; and, huſband for huſband, 


1 ſhould like him better than your captain. 


Randi Ambeſo, You hall marry the captain dane. 

namg. 1 

4 750 Yes, if Sir Charles r den, 
Col. Anbuſb. He will falill. 


n 
4 3 £ 


Lucinda. But if he Cont 1h Ya 
Col. Ambuſh.. In that caſe, 1 baye Ras all that 


depended on me, and the captain will ha ve anger to 


reproach me with. 


_ Lucinda, Ah! you ive one ſpirits. (Ge) 


Col. Ambuſb. does +. WS 


Lucinda. Vacle, let us make a little creaty 8 
ourſelves I IH: 


Col, Ambuſh. A creaty, child! What treaty. would. 


C ym W commercia}, or a FOE one? Nin 


* | | N | Lata: 


IS x; * = f ]³§*ä1) 1 ͤ— r err— reaes 


2 


Lucinda. Oh! neither, neither. Such treaties are 


too ſubject to doubts and idelays|z mine muſt | have it's 


full effect in ſour and-twenty hours, It is ſimply 2 

convention, that, which erer way matters turn; we 
ledge our words mutually, to preſerve out. good. 

12 and fulfil the articles without murmuring. 


C. Ambuſh, With all my heatt—you'll carry the | 


captain without a murmur, it Th \difooncert - the = 
Jes of Sir Charles. 

Lucinda. Yer, uncle; and you will pls: 365 to my 
marriage with Sir Charles without heſitation, if he 
ſucceeds in his deſigns... 8 

Col. Anibuſh, Yes, yes, niece, that I will, if ke finds 
the means of conveying you to his own houſes. before 
To without having, recourſe- to violence, +. 

Nt Pecollect hat it is but over the way, uns 

as War is declared, then, and let it be carried on 
with generoſity, on both ſides, 


Bid Ambuſo. You muſt obſerye a Aria neutrality, . ö 


9 Ay armed neutrality, perhaps; uncle 
ready to favour the ſtrongeſt fide and which that is, 
my heart full well explains. You ſee I am fran. 

Col. Ambufb. No matter. You may ſpare yourſelf 


an uſelefs/trouble;-my dear, niece ; for, you * | 
tis a difficult matter to deceive me. 3 


Lucinda. Love is inventive. 
Col. Ambuſh. Pm on my guard. 
Lucinda So much the better; without ik where: 
vwou'd be no merit in deceiving you—And ſince I've 


yout free bermiſten, 1 deceive you: without ſeru- i 


ples. 415 
Col. . And Bu re your conſent, I cl, 


lock you up without your» having: the right to com- 


plain. 


Lucinda. o Not I truly am they FE 
ing to play the part of a Spaniſh- wife in a camedy, | 
Come, unele, put.0n--4 countenance ſuitable to your! - 


Col. 


part - the reſtleſs look of ET and EN 
3 
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12 abies, 
c Ambuſh. Dont trouble your head about my 


part 3 PII take care of that, I warrant you; -- 5) 


— 


Unter Peacock, avith Bronze ina Jon. uniform, [fe 
: ' Peacock. Here's the captain, Sir! $0303, 
. | Cot; Ambuſb. A remforcement'to m lines TRIS N 
Peacock. L was detetmined to introduce him myſelf, 
left ſomebody ſhou'd * whip him off on ths: Nair-caſe, 


A ak another in his place. 5 7 . 
. ebe Wellen re us,” 1 : 
WY « dts dee 


-4 N re FRY 1 with RE ibs cheſts, one of 


which they place in the middle of the Hake, and | 


47" * the other on the left of the audience. 

Col. Ambuſh. How happy, captain, I am is ſee you! 

Bronze.” Your ſervant, colonel. (To the porters.) 
What did you bring thoſe trunks here for? (Te the 
colonel.)' I beg y hi. ardon they are two cheſts of 
our laben . ordered them to be left below. 
(To the porters.) There, go about your buſineſs, friends, 
you are paid. Exeunt porters. 

Lettice; Lord! Lord'! I muſt ſee theſe fine preſents. 

Bronge: (Aide) Oh ! the devil— (Aan. —Maoſt cer- 
tainly. There, begin with chat. (Potrting to that on 
the ſt of the audience) Ni 9 

Col. Anbuſb. No, no, weve ſomething elfe 0 46 

than to ſatisfy ber impertinent curioſity. 
Lettice. Glve me the keys. . e ow" the 
Ales, and ſqueezes her hand,) 

Lettice. ¶ Recollecting bin) Ab ah 1 which 


Bronze, (Pointing to that on ods 1 * By bey 


are chintzes - you may open it without ſear— There's 


nothing that will break. (Lertice opens the "trunk, re- 


turns the key to Bronge, and then kneels' down to 10% an 
Ee to examine the Fwents, but bens to the conver" 


ſation.) 


Col. Ambuſh. Come, captain; give: my 'niece your % 


n _ goes "ou to DE hat room. 


: ſhall I begin? 2 * 


115 | * Brenxe. 


— —ͤꝗ—ũ— — —— — — — 2 


rut Dre Ob- 2 
- Bronze; I hope we ſhall de better acquainted,” Ti 
young lady. A woman has a thouſand advantages in 
marrying a ſailor : he is ſo ſeldom with his wife, that 
he has never time to contradi@ her; and then if; by 
chance, he ſhould not be agreeable'to Her, rhe dangers 
— inconſtancy of the waves give her juſt room to 
the pleaſures of a ſpeedy en | 7 
8222 But if I ſhould” take a 3 with the. 5 
ridiculous i intention of living with him? 4 
Bironse. Very well! In that cafe, I am your man. 
Vou ſhall accompany me in all my voyages, you ſhall 
partake of all my dangers and all my pleafu 1 
viſit. together the coaſts of Malabar and Coromandel | 
— Not a Nabob, nor à Begum in all Aſia, but wat 
you ſhall be. introduced to—You ſhall drink liquid - 
arl like the gypſy of yore, and 'Twallow diamonds 
fete, Our *. ſhall be the veſſel of Love. 
Eternal n ſhall crown our days; and if an . 
unfortunate wave ſhould happen to ſwallow us up, we 
* at leaſt have the faritaRtion of ewe drowned 


ether, r 

ol. Anbuyb. Colne) croud your Fall. eaptain—1 
will juſt arrange a few papers, which will be ur. © 3 
ſary to us, i, 4 with you before dinner is ſerv'd.; 77 
IExeunt Bronze and Lucinda one way, and the Goel 


theather'Þ * ©; | 
Lettice, 4 8 r Charles Daſhwood i in ** 7 4 

Sir Charles; Lettice, Lettice, be ey the fret MM 
Lettice, Who calls? ei e © 1 
Sir Charts. II Tm ſuffocated: SEES - ; 
Lettice. (Burſti ng into a laugh. ) Ab 1 I: am wy 1 IE g \ | 


What an excellent trick Let me ſee whether-all's _ g 
ſafe. (e books on all fen.) oy a foul to be "oe, 

(He opens the tun) N 
Bir Charles. [Getting out of dr ave Ah his me ; 
breathe a little ! Conceal me ſomewhere, for I can- 1 
not poſſibly ſtay there any longer. 28 ' I 

'  Lettice, Conceal you I don't know whery to put | 
9 in * 3 they are ſo ſuſpicious, that not e hole | | 


TO" 


: 
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_ eſcapes unearned, —Wha, ha ve mm gained. Pea- 


* 


cock ? ene Hao: 
Hir a No. | 304 [got Ia 
Leuice. The captain himſelf, then 4: n 458. 2 
Sir Cbarles. No nor him neither, tt A «nl ,933872 


alba W hom then n Hern 

Sir Charles: Old Martha has AA. the. x 3 
the has been on board the cal veſſel, and mag 
him there under a falſe pretence. 

Letter: I hear ſome one coming up "I "eg into. 
that cloſet, and hide yourſelf under the toilette. * 
Charles ger ius iy cloſet, an dhe left of the audience.) 


Job ts pede ee * "Enter Peacock.” S 41:1 e 
Fegwel. Jaden Lettice, great bens? lie 
Lettice; What is it? tr. 
ug Speak en is there, (ning 10: the 


A: 2 il 1 "oY 
i ot 'Who's there ? $13 VE 


; Beacech, One of the portert, what a an old. 3 
des of mine, has told me 2 thing. Bronze: per- 
ſonates the captain, and Sir Charles is in the. 25 

am geing to ſend it back to his houſe, by Mole, 
whom I have told to come up for that purpoſe; and 
then, When Culverin, whom my maſter bas ſent out, 
returns, we'll pay Mr. Bronze the drubbing I or 


8 F — 
” I; - 


F\ D 
. 


with intereſt. 


* 


IU 
{| 


Lettice,: Pooh! they have deen laughing at 9 
1 haye juſt opened that cheſt, before my maſter.) It 


Was full of chintzes, 1 Tve ue. in my . 
treſs's %] t. 


Peacock. (Going the. cheſt), That's impoſible 1 
Igttice. Lock, then, its empty. (Opening. it . 
Peacock. (Aftoniſhed.) You was in the ſecret. A. 
p ' Biockhead.!—d6.. you ſorget the mind 
bangen 2 Becdes how cond ow think! this cheſt | * 
hold a man ? 
. Why, /twould hold two. a ee x 
ee ct. M n ti uk. 


\ 


43 4 
1 | | 1 


- cure 
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Penroch. (Getting into the cheſt.) A Mole 57. Fs 
look, a'n't I quite at my eaſe ? Þ 

_ -»  Lettice; Yes, to be ſure, and yo could toy there, | 
hey ?Where's your head to go 5 
Peacock. My head ?—There Look now. TE 75 
Lettice Are you at your eaſe now ? (She four down _ 
the lid.) There, ſtay,” then—now T have you—'tis but 
tit for tat. (4/de,). How unlucky that I returned 
the ke > Bronze—but no matten ride help bert * 


4 i 


Races (Calling out.) Dou be foliih—open' it 
do open it—open the trunk! | 


Enter Mole. 35 ay 4 3 


Mole. Hey, Lettice! which is the trunk; hey ? 
(Lertice points 10 the trunk; umi nods. ) 

Peacoch; Mole Mole- Colonel / 8 

Lettice, Bawl as loud as you like—the dence a bit 
will any body hear you. © [Exit Mile, dragging” the 
cheſt, which Lettice oe; 

Tetiice. (Calls to Sir: Charles in the EY ) Sir Char- 
let you heard what Peacock ſaid i Als out—the 
door's free—make your eſcape; You ſhall bean e 
me preſent N : | 

Sir Charks. Why eſcape ! al 

Lettice, You muſt do 3 don : 47 Tve 4 
ſcheme in my head. 

Sir Charles. I obey—but, my . Lettice, el. 
lect that my deren is in your hands. 's 

12:35 4 [Exit Sir Charles. 

mo OY IC nner Lattice; folk. 1 v4: 7-4 9 
Ned for à 'maſter-ſtroke! Peacock is obe. I. 
accuſe him to the colonel, and by being the firſt to 

tell him, what he muſt ſoon know. ſin i is confidence 

0 


14 


e. That done — the reſt wil w of Forge, 


Enter Bronre. 5 


"Hind My e deat Lentice, 1 have oſt end the 
matter to your lady, 


1 Lattice, 
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- Lettice: Then open the door, and follo 

Alles diſcovered—Look, Sir Charles is of 98 

Bronce. Oh the devil how game that ahout? 

Leiticè. Make your eſcape whale. the paſſago is bes 

* think yqurſelf lucky tomet. off ſo cheap. 

| Enter Colonel. Ambuſh... (Bronze, running out, 

wu again the colonel, hots coming * 1 — 

1 Col. Anbuſb. Wannen "yy going, Ae 

ner's rea +; 

Bronge. | I be with you in all ata. "(Exit — 
14. een 15 Ae du, Let tice falls _ into an arm- 

chair, an pretend 5 . 70 OD 

- Lettice, Ah! Sir! votes]. MW 
Cl. Ambuſh. What's the matter with your | 

Leltice [ can ſcargely ſpeak '!- - 

Col. Ambuſh. What — this mean? 

ettice. Peacock —Sir Charles Ihe cagtain—wha 
ſhall ſay Po vir 

Cold. uſh, Well, well, the egi 4 * F Fe. 

Lelticò Is a raſcal. r 

Cl. Ambuſb; Take care what you fax, buſſes. 

* The captain is Bronze dir Charles's man 


| "Oy haze bribed Peacogk3?- 25 2 rey A 
Cuil. Ambuſh. Who told you ſo? e 91'3.. 
© Lentice. vir packs was: eineead i in one of * 

cheſts. ; „. „ ente E n M3. I 


Col. Ambuſo. Why, Iſce but one b yo e = 
Lertice. As ſoon as Peacock ſaw at) had found it 
all out, he made Mole take away the cheſt directly. 
Did not you obſerve how the mock- captain hurried 
off? —For my part I was Aeprived of my ſenſes—I 


a fo enragyfrl could not prakerl am io caged 


655 457550 M dear ea Levee but for u, 1 
- ar have been Mi e the firſt time P af! ! 
What a diſgrace have you ſaved me from ! In future, 
Fil place no confidence in any one but you. Here, 
| take my purſe, as a flight __ toy uy ſervice you 
have rendered me. * 2997 08 Ws 


* 
vs Wa 


HR ite HT ov. 55 
| Tel 655 PER Six, you "are 650 > good. Wu BIO: 
Col. Ambuſh, Fidelity, like ,your's,. ei bY too 
well rewarded-—The devi! —Culverin and Mole are 
both cut run to my niece, and. ſhut the ſtreet- 
door. What a as rand it is to, have ſuch a ſervant 
as Lettice! A Than | Wee” Col. . 


* 


enen eee Len 


This is money ; og loyally 01 let women 
alohie for 4 preſence of mand Ver the colonel is fo 
gbileroin, tis almoſt 4 pity to deceive him But Ry. 
oblige us to have recourſe to fratagem. ? Why "that 
-us'up ? Does rot he know the temprariony of forbidden 
fruit ? I feel—1 feel the irrefiftible W of fe- 


male genius. Eat. | 
Exp OF ter rb W 


- G 
o 
| 4 3 ne v4 err 
by Y ky = 
* F ; ? 5 
| # % of 2 . 
* 


- - 0 N 8 
© Gi a A * * « © 
een ee 40 n. Dt 
14 
nb” * 9 . 


8 e £N E. Ye Charless. 1 pat in the, 
WP | WT 4: Cheft—Mole fitting on it. | 


Peacock E me out, I ſay !—I'm Wenge with K ; 
/ing—Ler, me out, beetle, adder, Now 


worm! 1 


Mole. 1 5 ng.) Where can be the joke of a man's 
cat eſt on his ſhoulder ? People ſtared at. 
me, as! croſſed the, ſtreet. juſt now, as i L had been 

the man with the large eraw, of the governor general 


of Bengal. 
14-4 + Enter Bronze, in bis own dreſs. | 


Bronze. So, yy maſter's ſaſe ; . now for o our rlaſt 
ſoheme. 


Deucocß. Let me out, I 15 = 


A . 
l a 


Bronze, 


a 


26 = THE MIDNIGHT HOUR. 


cheſt 11 
8 1e me out! 


Bronze. (dei) ee ban —-Fec i + 


* 


1 (Acid) 1 muſt * bim Nel — 


In a feign'd voice.) Who are vou, Sir? 
| Fam Mrs. Martha? 
ronze, The ſame, Sir Who are you 1 


Peacock. I am—1 am Sir Gee ge, bee 


Sir Charles Daſhwood. _ 
- Mole. What a plague it is to be deaf! Peo 
| rather talk to a wooden. cheſt than to me. 
buſineſs i is done I'll be off. (Going.) _ 


* * 
33 a6 ** 


ad 


"yl would 
ell, my 3 


Bronge. Still in a feign'd: Vorce,) Wii, Me: Mole, 5 


you have got Sir Charles in the cheſt ! 


bo? 


. Bronze. Sir. Charles 8 


Aale. Zounds ! why do you Ka ſo? Lean þ ber. . 


Mole. Sir Charles Daſhwood ? Pm glad of it, ith 


all my heart. 
Bronze. Give me the key to let him out. 
Peacock. It is only haſped. 


Male. Key? If I had fifty, I would not 180, good 


v e to y- muſt have my joke, though. 


(Goes 10 


e che.) Tour ſervant, Sir Charles, I wiſh yon .joy 
of ' your new lodging g I wiſh 1 could hear his anfwer. 


Peacock. I ſha 


SY” W you are 
are bubled. 


bi 5: ah | 


Mole. Troubled !-—1 can, he: "that Ye, I fuppoſe 


you are a little troubled indeed! 
\ Peacock, Open the cheſt! 


"2.1 


Mole. Jou don't like the jeſt [- No, 1 dare bear 


von don't. 
Bronse. Dear Sir, though I can't let you 
give you comfort. Do you know that ſool, 
. - , Peacock. (Groans,) 
Bronee. Tis the greateſt dolt Lhd: yet 
fin rival a gentleman of merit. —One Mr. 


out, 15 Dan. 


Peacock . 


ks RY 8 
Bronze 


* ralet, SI we have done ms = ea Let- 
— "51 | | . x! tice 


; tx: T — - 4 w YV ww 


a . 


* 


THE MIDNIGHT HOURs L as 
die laughs at_him-—and the colonel will euſt * : 
g 0 n will baſtinado him. | 
Peacock. Why Mole, Mole don't you hearglt this pn , 
5 Bronez. A; IL Rye,; you 878 Peacock al Meß while. 15 
_ Peacock. (Groans) 2 
. * Bronze. Ah, I coxcomb, idiot, drive? * 293 
Mole. Thats right, comfort 'him—Pl 78 a . 
{ded night's reſt to you, Sir . Wen 
Bronze. III make bold to ſee you out.—(Looks at 
it watch.) Tis my time of allignation with Lettice. 
Aide T [Exit Male and Bronze. 
Peacock, Why, Mole 12 fool, Mole Db, Mrs. 
"Martha , Gl Mrs. nee 8 n 


—ſome pity 
ater Maths: ,* 5 e 

* Wl canithis having come 105 Bey 

Pearoch. Good, kind; ſweet, amiable, young woman, — 
bave ſome pity on me 1 Dear, lovely, \weet” creature, 
feel for me ! 

Martha. I'm RE rack: !——Gad's my. life. ! fine 
doing in a cheſt too Ern fee Who the minx is, how 
ever and the rogue too—Here, Thomas, William 1 
lk ſee if 1 can't open it m ſelk. (Opin the 5! Peas 
cack jumps out.) What 1 is it vou Pescgek 7 1 

221 Yes, it is me=—the idiot — che rcd — 
—the driveller---and Mr, Brouz's rival--atid Lettice 
725 12 h at him and ths colonel ſhall cuff him 

ENT: hall baſtinado him But PI. blow 

ou up, you old Jezebel ! (Runs out, Martha” follows 
Lim extlaiming.) Ah! if he eſcap - ket; tun, all x 
s 7 William—-ſhyt t! the 40055 ſtop him FE: 9 
Te Scene changes 4% a. gar en, ith an iron-gate 
4 thy bottom, on m9 Aal art a ts, "auth a 
e bes, that run o the 'top 44 them--=on the | | 
* if -are tuo __ pad. 7 yord them, 5 
arbours 1 There are evergreens” 
*- planted tþ 2vhale longth of the Ede val. Fe the 
' atbours' to the 2 muſt,” be * placed at 
"three feet d fiance from the oat . efare the pa. 

. vilions are 8 an 1214. 


Bronze. 


be 


3 THE MIDNEGHS' HOOK F 
Erbe. Bete nal by, the efpaliets, on the Toft of the 
audience I lee no e ty Be Bt vid fi ' J. 
at alt=" A come 75 br Sr. d e J. 
this is Wee Ds prod in ery eter 
ſhe would pot 6 e me,wai---We Jaye to Bis to 
OE e 7 nigh a Oe Bock -x-Lertiee ? 
the 45 T mult no 170 louder, ſeſt 1 ſhould be 

heaid by others, t. rück eleven by all ns 
Clocks v5 fee, 1 no aihabs, yy the gh 8 
Vilion that ſhe aughtt6 come That devil of an Nate 
caps in the left---Ha; 7 . footſteps. —-1 fee a 
ugh... He + Loes to the Gu AY? 10 7 e * 
Jools through. the hey ve.) is 18 F ot- ſhe: -- 
zounds ! there is an army them---I may as 2 
| Hide myſelf behind thele ever Fareens. He bide bin- 
Fel! behind the fer hes on bis. left.) 
Euler fran the right-hand „„ 
*"nel---and Culverin, with a Tight in bis bt. 
( Brones concealed. J 3 
1 It i is bit dleven, 0 elock- --ſtay a little. lon- 


d 4 : 'S 847 Anbuſd.. "Away 34 6 fear ee 1, "Matt 
| | ſleep n going to my" chambe 


| [| Lettice, 1 19 a What way hegen !--theſe 
|! lovers ate ſo er ry 
11 Col. Ambuſh. hat. ſhould 1 fear ?-"*My niece i 
gone to bed; I am certain of. RIO have her Bale, i ö 


think, for I have taken away, her clodths,---The door 

of the ch 1 gh double-loc d, ac bore. 1 15 the key. 

Letticę. n't Know. 4 

| Col, e 48 taken len fi 8 tue . 

15 that is ESE ary--»One wou'd nne a ſtate pri- 

| E Gr To Cari, 1 lau h. 5 with. tod much 
od, ft 


- - - — [5 4 
—— — — 
— . S800 » * 
Ba 4 7 ine han FT 4 „ - 


8 — 1 
— T—-—˖ ˙— 


it my fear, if ke 4, thatafter all 1943 care 1 
did; not dars to .£0 to bet 5 have been for Ve and 
twenty years in the Fa of gol Ne 9h bed at, tens yclock, 
and \perhaps. I Mall burt my. health.---Aſlt er all, I 
| _ am. pleaſed at this adrenture—it a.” et me 18 the 


true e 8 e 
| ET " *Lertice: 


* 1 
i" 1 * "Ke. — 


ͤ—I ———t——— — — mom ey 


Se 
— —— ?:—'.mh 
* — 
: * 


* ä — * 1 2 a 1 


7 1" w I 
ed ea EC eat n 


* — oc — 12 ran 
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Lulu True, indeed Ty and that 1s 3 rene, bappi⸗ 
ves in ch g world OATS bo che 
_ Gab. Ambuſh. Good-aigh t, Lettice, ee 

Leltice. You will $0, „Sir? Wen WII. 
for you. I Will qt my ſelf with 1 110 Ladys gui 1 J 
and, if you; ſhould net ſlęep you. WII Fee HOW 
little my zeal ſor your ſervice will ſuffer me to beep, 
Col. Ambuſb. I doubt.you nor, my goof Lettice, 
Lettite, Sir, here is 5 "a of . cur. BY Mog ; Nu. 


by, #27 
. . Trot 0% 135 5 ce 86 * a. 
7 equeſt that you w Aer 0 
e Aue takes 1 e boys: an 5775 tt the pavilis 4 
Leitice. Good-ni $i 7 5 enter 7 5 2 ps 
| lacks the door aflen in 
Colonel Ambuſh, Gleenle, ry Brohze 1 netalel. 
Col. Ambuſh. | hurn 40 Tee the morning, that 1 gay 
pay my compliments of congolence tot E Rows a et. 
iy mad. xcombs are. the Je s of thy 
age f they think that VAN 4 100 d 
am half ing bined v wiſh, for the 1 „ae ee 
at he ps ey lind ſome exnodicpe to, accom ſti bj 
chemes. . But that js 1 00 that! is, imp übe. 
3 (GCaping.); hat is im pol ble To ſets 


02 enter- the pavilion 4 the Eft). * 
Bronze, Coming forward. ed 


1 a 


What have T heard) Ah, the jade whe Hollow. 


hearted Lertice * Is it to be witneſs to ber baſenefs that . 


ſhe has made me come here? Who'the devil will truſt 
a woman after this? To keep up to the laſt, that we 
might have no reſource left! too, "who was fool 


enough to think the gypſey loved me! Ab! if Was 


not afraid of being heard by the colonel and his on 
ruſty frrelock, damme, how Id ſing out!“ J am dumb 
with rage! If | cou'd byt blow her up at my eaſe, I 
ſhou'd be eas'4 of a great load here. (He: gbe, 10 the 
door of ibe pavilion where -Lettice enter ed, and ſpenks 
through the 15 88 2. monſter you ergcodile 1 

you 
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— 223 
o 
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— 
r 
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» 4 


Th bier Ben. 
Ri ent you lizard 14-Go, thou blackeſt, thou 


moſt wicked, thou moſt—Ihate ybu, damme 1 de- 


teſt you |. 1 abhor you 11 (7; Be finiſhes his folilo- 
19, Lettice comes out from the ls lower wihdow, by Femov- 
ng large iron ar,) 


Le tice. Brayo,. my ſweet Bronze! Is * to me | 


t this pretty harangue is addreſſed ?' oo 
e O Lord], What 4 n 
Letiire. (Leading him 16 the ent) N 1 had e to 

ſpare, I would return your nonfenfical abuſe tenfold ; 


dut you mall loſe, pothigg b the e : 9 


FM: \. | 
' Bronze. Ae you a conjuter ? F 
Tetlice. Pate than that. e 48 W $4) 
Bronze. Where do you come from ??: 


Lettice, From that pavilion. - —9888ÄK 5 by * 
Bronze. Not by the door, III ear. 3 
5 What a mare's neſt f Come out of a door! 
y, ſuch a wiſeacte as you might contrive that * 
Bronze. Where did you come from, then? * 
'* Lettice. Doft thou ſee chat bar, block head 7 This 


, 


fittle hand remov'd i it. It was too ſtrongly faſtened, i in 


appearance, to give any ſuſpicion of my trick. 
Bronze Charming wench'! I no longer wonder at 


your preſſing your maſter to take „ But have 


you unbarred your lady's windowꝰ 
Leltice. Alas, n O0 It has maſter d me. 7 . 
Bironge, We are mighty forward, to * ure, "then, 


; How do you propoſe ro Zet. her out? r 


+. Lettice. T is done already, you fool 88 
{+ Bronze. Let me kiſs; you io death, my—— —— ,_ . 
oh Laue. Softly, Sir! your abuſe i is not ſo ſoon forgot- 


ten! 5 
Fe” Parr, 1 was wron Ire Forgi ie me. 
Lale, Walhall 5 3 40 eme. 15 
Bronxe. But | your, "maſt got the. key of ber 

chamber“ Wader en a 
Le, f And heres the eee {tt were, 
n 


— * 
» * 


Fg 


not . ſake o plot, I would. end. it the old 
ſimpleton to play 7 ht £7 
ronze, Faich, Lettice, your talents alarm me ut 


nde for che dime when I thall become your 


- Lethice; The preſent tize is too precious to de lolt in 


attending to your wit. My lady Waits for me in 
chamber z Lam to dreſs her in 4 ſuit / of her brothe 
cloaths, and at . arbeite time ſhe will flip 11k 


{ta Wes ©. 8570 er 415 upon . ? | 


Bronge. That's ty true, there mu 
it? 


Peacock, (dice \ Bofil 0 There, is lam dork 
(He gets down ſoftly, 'and remains behind the he 
Leltice. Hey I what did you ſay 2? 

. Bronze, That thou art a moiſt extracenling tel, 


Leitice. While my lady prepares herſelf, go te leur 
maſter to be ready in a quarter of an hour. ; 
Peacoch. (Aſi de. j Hah ! bah !.- 
Lettie. Let him come alone to che end of the. gur- 
deset Let him clap his haads, I ſhall hear him; 
and when I ſee the favourable moment, I will play 
the tune, When all did ſleep, on my miſtreſs's e 
and then let him lea 1 into the garden. 
Peacock. ( Aſide.) Very pretty ! 
Letgicel But jet him be ſure not to come beſore I 


give the fignal, nor miſtake one tune for another; for 


when the bolonel hears me touch the guittar, it is not 
improbable that he may come to the window, while I 
ſuppoſe him aſlerp ; Then that on! I — wait ail bs 
retires | 


Bronze. Any »thiag he? | 


(Peacock Dips behind the dan ene * ale oppoſite ks ' | 
lattice In 2 = quarter of an hour, neither ogy or 


later. 
Bronee Good ! -ood | (Going 


) 
cork? © [Calling bin back.) Apropos! Asto Pea- 
coc 


THE MIDNIGHT: non ,, 3 


| Lettice, een 1 Do a k Th have eee | 


| D 3 . ofa Bronze. 


* „ 2 
— — — — 
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a rut bony Hour; 


Bremer. Poor raſeal 4 be ig Nin in Bab. 
Lettice. Have they given him à little wholeſome di | 
 Epline?'"! . bd 07 3 SIC. ene 
k Brinze: T re forenretley hve 3 be ws eden 
| and Ai 
| Leilice. So much the better" he deſerves i it richly. 
"Tis an incorri ible calf! e $ 
__ -» "Bronze, Lord! lord What an "ox we ſhould have 
made of him if he married vou. 
\ Lertice. Methinks be has à rare countenguey for one. 
Bronze-. The thing Af; But, as to "ihe, mow: ] | 
Tettice. Oh! what a difference ! -- 3 
Bronze, Oh you dear rogue what b I give 
that the hang-dog! Wers "witneſs to nech mo- 
ment! e i el) 
leettice. Go along, 5 500 fool 1=1 fly to my miſtreſs 
—bs off=be ſpeed) , corre and filent, — (She enters 
by the window. Bru: plates himſelf frontin ng ber, but, 
at ſome diſtanct from the" vu agb, — Tyre DInders Peas 
ecbe f from ſeeing how ſhe'entess the' alen) 
Bron. I am off (Gabin ug tbe 27) The 
devil 1—no falſe ſtep here. Plague om it, if I was 10 
break my neck now; it would poi all our ſehemes; 
c wou'd be what you call Ir r for in 2 mouth of 
the harbour. fl 1» TExte. 
Peacock, (Coming Fri Bebind the eons )- Foun - 
defing in the mouth of the harbour ! —-Ves, you 
ſpall founder, 1 promiſe” you, my os 3 you; 
and your, previous Lettice too —Vou ſhall pay for 
your tricks. The wretches How they treat a man 
of conſequence'!—Infolent vagrantz ! Ul teach you 
that this Joo bol !—Thar's very pretty — That this 
fool knuws as much as you. Il awake my maſter 
bow glad will he be to ſee his poor Peacock | again ! 
—] dare fay he has been very uneafy about me —Sir! 
Sir! U ſee a light | in his d RY | . | JOIN: 


Murder 5 
** Culverin. Within.) Whot here“. BITTY 
an K 5; - 75 367 


7 7 01 | AS Cul- 


THE MIDSIGHT HOUR, 
mee Wha? SSP 


Peacock. Yes, I. 8 22170 | Join i a3 gem; 
7 ” 'Y " - = 
© Culverin What. Peac 22.4 4 46 
Peacock. Himſelf. Het i 28 Ir bags pee 


* Cubverini Go, cool your heels, we want no Fark. 


Peacocks here. 


Peacock.” A pretty reception this!—The devil ice | 


it !” never was — . ſo abuſed Good father on 
verin==dear dad; do let me inn 


{ Day een nd them in eee and fl ' waiſt 
cont. in SO EW n OS" ut? £ #512 
Cris Whativit pen bad Wiens. 


Ptacoci. Let me entreat you let me 8 you 
to teil the colonel that Ive a ſeeret of the — 
importance to communicate to him. 
Culverin. Vil go and tell kim but be aſſured you'll 
get nothing by it. [Exif Cubverin inio the Pavilion. 


1 | - 99 Peacock, Hels. 10 Fd * 3 : 


2 am! 1 for .t 6s "kdelit 21 wende 
wor, from pillar, to poſt l—Friengs a enemies—all 
e! 


Peacock. 

Col. Ambuſh. What, you care: here, raſcal! What 
tale do you think to impoſe on me now, 715 

.. Peacack, (On bis knees.) Colonel, on my >. en 
treat your pardon for the err you are 5 117400 

- Gol, Ambuſh. ae ee eee 
Peacock. Abuſe. me, Sir, as much as you p jeaſe 31 5 
; wh ing too, if you have the heart to. do it b gt, 

when your Zo is, 7 do, pray. Sir, n ul 


to render you a ſignal. 55% api 6 abrxg ot) of 
"8 Col. ys 406. What ſervice, ſirrah 7. en ; 
| Peacock, In a quarter 9 an hour; your dives wall be 

taken. off. rs | ' 


Col. Ambulb. Tam * to be n 18 * þ 2 
Peacock. 1 eee plot—Lettice 1 ihe 


whole « 


4 
5 —— a = ag — —- 


001 Ambuſh, in bis . Calreria, mo 


* 8 1 
— alli co 


: — 2 — — 


_— 


— 


Is r MIDNIGHT HOUR, | 


"Col. Ambuſh. Very like a whale—Do you: dune 6 ar- 
5 cuſe her—accuſe Lettice - 

© Peacock, Oh ! ſhe's a pretty one 11. was ſhe to 
packed me off to Sir Charles Daſhwood s. 


. dndryſh. Packed. you lf —limpudent, Jing 


_ 

Peacocks (Haftily.) She herſelf. If you did but 
kaow how artfully he madꝭ me get into the infernal 
trunk, after having let Sir;Charles eſcape; and packed 
me off to his Houſe in ſpite ot my cries and ſtruggles 
from whence I eſcaped with the — er- | 

Col. Ambuſh. Well, Sir, and then $I 
+ Peacock. And then! Sir, I ran asfatb. ds my legs 
would carry me. When I enme to the door no en- 


. 
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if 


| 
trance Il went round to the and n . 
1 der reared againſt the wall! 9 
| "Ot. doin. A ladder ? Þ Jag bo | 
Peacock. Les, Sir, a ladder——how could I have 


got in elſe ? I climbed gentliy up it—I beard" ſome- 
body talkin g—T'liftened,'and knew Littice's voice. 
Col: Ambuſh.” Lettice's Ves, 44 lkely, When 1 
locked ber Pi? Ges int preven her D 
EN did not prevent her from N on, : 
RY, 4700 ele . 1 ay 15 2 N 
Peacoc ma impoſſib e, Sir, but f 8 true 
notwächſtanding. 25 was talking with 2 top 'Sir 
Chatles's man, who'perſonated rhe captain. In a few 
minutes, Sir Charles Will be Here ; ; he is to give a 55 
, by clapping his hands. Lettice is to anſwer, by 
| 18 e © Whey all dd ſleep,” on her miſtreſs gut- 
5 our neee "will'come down, meet Sir Charles 
in the garden ; they'll ſcale. the walls, and then good- 
1 2 vou may run after theim, if you pleaſe. 

11 ol. Abu The devil f chis is worth attending to | 
Ai Lettice has deceived me, the muſt. have procured 
falſe keys. | 
Peacock. md believe, Vir you had bet- 
Fe 5 p* 5 der 
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| THE MDRIOHT/ neun. | = 
it to-morrow morning. 3 


Col. Ambuſh, 1'can't i it. 


' | 


_ Peacock, The time Uraws near 3 hat do you mean | 


. Oo. Anbuſt. PI wle chem 5 ee Monk 
rin? N 
Culeerin. Vout honour? Ne 85 


Col. Ambuſh. Take your ln R 
Qulverin, Ves your, honour; [Goes to fuck ite. 
"Got. Ambuſh, Hide yourſelf wail thoſe evergreens 
and the moment Sir Charles: makes his appearance, 
ſeize him, and conduR him to his own houfe. 1 
= Peacock. He won't eſcape this time, ViLanſwer for it. 
. Col: Anbuſb. Dont hurt ey Fr A e Would 
be contrary to artiele: 
Culverin. Of what uſe is 
ul. Aubuſb. To fri 2 
- Culorein, N ous ſhould rent“ ais Nr 
Col. Ambuſh, Then L' ſhew myſelf---PIt go and: 
poſt myſelf at the: door of the pavillon to ſeize Lu- 
einda as;ſhe comes out. Here take:the key of the 


* U * 1 a 


enrbins, ben. 4 


te 


ore * 14 4 * 


come W s; a1 


Ls eig, the upper 8 Eonal auto, 
acock, and Culver inn, 
bote The moment apprearhts, een ſhe's nt. yet 
int * I 
Th Hnibuſb.. (Cofrly, 10 — mo FR Huch br 
— Huſh !-—Hide-- yourſelves,” and don't ſtir. They 
Hide themſelves bebinu be e on the fide of Wo 
colonePs pavilion.) 8 
Lettice. Ichear ſomebody. Ji you $1; 91:83 $4 bans 
_ Ol. Ambuſh, Yes, it's me, .60þ417 
Lettite. Ic the colone how unfortunate! (Aale) 
cl. Ambuſh, (Aidr.) I make her come down, 
85 youu Lonce get you of . Lettioeg 
Lettice, 
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garden he ſhall return more 8 than he'll, 
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| | THE)MID NIGHT HOUR _ 
be ; founbings to tay to you, Besorg! 1g to 
Lettice. Let me diſmiſs him pee dil | Open the” 
oor, Sir ! (The culbnel open; the door. pe 

C2. Anbufb. ( Ack.) The deuce | tug me has 
ee her fre giving, the, ſignal.—It is gt 

enough to thwart their: * Fut have the p 
ſure of laughing at them, by taking them in the . 
(He goes out of Lucinda 1 r pavilion.) ee 


e W 1 


nn 


Fuer Lebe fror, the epi. 02 — 4 Kutti in her "In | 


Aurien hat do yon ant with nie, Bir (Tb oh %,, 

maker ber A Alb none of the rardmbairt, inmedi- 

ately before: the das of the pa lien, and fits down by her.) 
"Cal. 


us ſit down. and have à hette 9 
Leitice. (Aft to A good time for —_— dere 1 2 
Go! A What do yu Tay?” »: e 


Lettice Pm all attention, Sir; — . nothing 


very particular to ſay to me. ray let me go to ag i 
Im ſo tired—I'm half dead with th fleep l! | 


- Col. Ambuſp: Nou promiſed me to t up ty — 

Letiite. That's true hut Im airaid- of caching 
coldin the ir aa E. 2 Halen. en 

ul. Ambuſh. You could walk; in the 2 — q 
withſtandi pg you bade me goodrnighglt. 
."Tertice'. "T4 * Jaw MET loft. 2 
Col. Ambuſh. * | 5 9 


Letticr. + Mb dee, rl, Ago ted L . wa 

Col. Ambuſh.) I fa you myſelf ; you was log 
Wich ſomebody, too. on a ver) intereſting ſubjett. 

Lettice. (Hf.) He overbeard us Ss} How 
. 

ol. Am hu nd there's no ſuch thing, 58 

getting falſe keys, *Y FA far you Os! ad * 
the door. q 
_( bettice; He losen nothing. (Ade 5 Ly. 
ul. Ane TTL: n up to it-—Give me the hey 
ax once. 05 - 


" 4 N. * 5 — 2 | +? 17 * 4 . * W ED} ] *1 12 
a | 


. E * _ Lettice- | 


> 
" * 
" 
* y : 
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TAY MD %ονο fo ok.” (+ 230" 57 


wow tf _ 1 I have got none 3 you lay beach I 
my you leaſe. | 
Ale She bas gived” wem te Lucin= 
ah. 9 che door. * 
Lite? (nk. ) He 'H not go! Wheat! 60 ee > 
© Col. Aub. intake regu ings phe 3 
8 miſtaken. een en bed 
Lenice. Moſt rey pb wie nb 
Ol. Umbuſb; What have you ei your und 
Lettier. My miſtreſs's uittar. FED © 
O. Abi. Phy me a little air. ; 
Lettice. It's out of "amneadFeft, oO 
5 4 as np it „ wen r we one N 
wit 127 
N ed ates tune en Iplay? 127k Fat? 
Col. Anbu The fit that comes 16 ent 19 * 
_ Entities, Very well, Sir. (Sbe plays | © Boi Andre,” 
The moment the" tune is fin ſbed, the Rena is heard) 
Colo Awbuſh:: 1 s ſome ee, mae e. 
in the ſtreet. 
on 228 It's the fi 910 45 e e 0 \ 
Amb ome; you mult" polite 0 
oblige the 2 a"ſerond, fince coho 6. 
22 His cen Come; play bol a 
| fp os 7 1 
| ork 2 Mo eus wit; (Wind — Sir — 
ome, come, play. fa 2 
. „ of Poo fee you know it all. Nes 
Col. Aubuſb. Ahl an!! eee ien. 
bw On my Knees i entrentgorr-ſ6 rden. | 
Col. Ambuſh.” No pardon—play the tune 1 — 
or expect no mercy. Don't ſtir, but _ * 1 
you let a ſingle Wed eſcape yon Eg FELL Sx 
Tertice. But, 1 »b - * —— 
Col. Ambuſh, I order yon to play and wil be obeyed... ER 
' Lettice, If matt mult, le O's, 6« While all , 
——_" ale 
| | bay [ng 
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THE MI DNIGHT no un. 


berge, air, Sir Charles appears on dhe wall, = 
Lucinda bas one leg out of | the window thr 
1 8 Lettice ales before." At the end © 
LF] po'of the air, Fir Charles Jeaps | into ” 
4 Moen) tf falis on bis bands behind the, ever- 
Tas : greens.z..at "the. ſame, time; Lucinda comes wat of 
 * * the window, and poes direttly to the iro gate at 
 —- the bottom. Peacock; and Culverin, deceiv d by 
kr refs, * 29 a For, Sir Charles, and. ſeize her 
in the age. Lettice remains petri- 
7 in ** kh orig 7 V * 44% 
* and afiing i eee 


454 nt. er Wt! 1 999 MOM —ÞLI: i) * . 
neck. T have nn th pon * aken at 
laſt, Sie $425; 34+ 7 | 2 


Lettie. Ius Padeagk:. That bol hay diſeovared 0 all, 
© Str Cbanles. - "__u bis Ae behind 1 . 
What do I bear! 


i r: Freacoc h. You don't ſay a i it — were But - 
a knight inſtead of a oe; as knights go now, hour 


I would lace ub fend ods Art ow 

« Cytverin. Don'r ſtir; Sin, led bis pitee.) 
ir basalen Huſh——Not'a word 1 4fge, co 

Col. Am! ub. ( Merrig ) Good-night, Sir Charles. 
Another time you may be more lucky.—No violence, 
Sir, and qu ſhall receive no inſult Go, my good 
ſellows, 4 Wire the gentleman to his houſe z ſtand 
centry at his door till It has ſtruck twelve, and then 
you may return. (They lead Lucinda off. Shut the 


. 9 1 an S709 "1 a7 | \ ESR 
POR nat 4G Tre Rc . (O49 Hege 510 
2 Es TY; ( 8 4.4 +? K+, 
'# F Lettice One. "The hn " Sir nv behind 5. 
choad ad ll, bo the \Foergreens. , ee bodd 


4 "7 Ambuſh, * 40 great jo.) He Tiers, himſelf ta 
de led away without ſaying a word] A ſox in the 


| e 
r „ 


tra pl And you, Marel what ſay you? 


J pie aſter, you——Gogd-night, wy voor peighbokr, 5 


* 


THE MIDNIGHT/HOUR, „ 


4 


- Lettice, What would you have me ſay, Sir? I cheat- 
4 you ; twas my vocation ; but che devil has let looſe 
that Peacock to overturn all our projects. 

Col. Ambufb, Well, I ſhall go and congratulate my 
niece on the happy iſſue of her enterprize. I ſhall 
| ſurprize heragreeably—But let me ſee no ill- humour? 

that will avail nothing—Had I been taken in, I ſhould -_ 
have borne my fate like a man of ſpirit.— Adieu, Mrs. 
Lettice ; you deferve to be turn'd out of doors this in- 
ſtant ; but you may return to your chamber —I have 
too much reſpect for genius, to expoſe you to fleep 
under the canopy a. heaven. 


| Lettice and Sir Charles. 

Lettice. Let him laugh who wins. Suppoſe, while 
| he goes up ſtairs, I let my lady out through our ſeeret | 
ſally-port ? Madam Madam —— 

"of Charles. (At a little di hw? Lettice! - hong 
tice !— 

Lettice, Is it you; Madam? l 

Fir Charles. No. Ties 1: . 

Lettice. You ! And who did they take away 2 

Sir Charles. Your miſtreſs, ö 

Lettice. My miſtreſs ! I ſhall die wich joy—My an 

Treſs! (She runs to the door of the nn and calls 
Izhbe colonel.) Sir, Sir, Sir! 
Sir Charles. Hold your tongue, hold your tongue 


let meeſcape! 


Lettice; (Holding him.) No, no ; he has rallied me, 
and I muſt rally him in his turn—vir, dir, do come | 
and laugh with us. 


"Dot 4 


THE MIDNIGHT HOUR. 


The Colonel. Mole with a a hebe. Letter, foi Si 
| Charles behind ber.” Bo rot 


c 1 Zounds ! ſhe is not in bed ! 

Lettice. No; nor has ſhe been there. 

Col. Ambuſh, (Coming 1 to Lettice, who Slips from " 
fore Sir Charles.) What do I ſee? _ 

Lettice. Sir Charles Daſhwood! 

Col. Ambuſh. And my niece 


Lettice. Is at this gentleman' 0 muſe, condufed thi- 
ther by N orders. | 


/ 
* 


- 


. 


Enter Peacock and Culverin. 


ſtruck twelve, and — Zounds are there two Sir 
Lettice. No; but Peacock is a decided fool. 


Col. Ambuſh. It cannot * Bey whom they have car- 
. ried 1 2 55 Fa: 


— 


3 N - 


| 8 Enter Lucinda and Bronze. 


* * 


| "aa It- is but to0 true, my dear ele- wel, 
| have you oſt? 

. Leftice. Thank Mr. Peacock for this, Sr. 

* Pencocł. Is it my fault? Could I luſpeQ this maſ- 
|  querading ? | 

4 Lettice. When we turn eaves-droppers, tis prodent 
j li ; 10 hear the whole of a converſation, or we ſhall be 
liable to commit blunders. 455 | 
| Col. Ambuſh. I do not yet comprehend —— | 
Bironse. You will hear it all, Sir. Mr. Peacock, if 
| Thave band you a little, you . what they 
i 
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„ ee We have keft hin tals: ot Nome; ie. bas. 
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THE MIDNIGHT HOUR. 8 


| riſk who embrace a bad cauſe.—Give me thy hand, 
Lettice ; thou art mine by right of conqueſt. 
Lettice, Come, come, Sir; a man of ſpirit ſhould 
bear his misfortunes better. | 
Lucinda. Lb I have won, uncle, your will | 
_ hall ſtill be my law. 
Col. Ambuſh. No, no; I have loſt : whether by {kill - 
or chance, I am conquered—So much the worſe for 
- the captain, Nephew ſhe is your's. 
Sir Charles. Colonel, you make me the happieſt of 
men. 
Lucinda. How IT love you my dear uncle! Come, 


acknowledge, at laſt, that to keep a woman againſt 
. her will, is a _ jmpoſlible, 
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